Imbecility imbibe into him,

Dazzling desires diminish future dim,                            * *

Propel to unaware destination,

Throws out his old tools in desperation.

Spurts to the splashy earth lower around,
Contemplate no more, to live on the ground.

Hot rays of the sun smite my patels, keen,
The birds return to their nest unforeseen,
Hurry and unsound away to their lounge,
Hide little grain in their beak to their young.

Feed them with love and genial as their goal,
Better than these sensitive human souL

Noon it is, the sun shines brighter than ever,
Unbearable heat, giddy my lever,
The nature starts still weary of the heat,
The squirrel, the hare the mouse slip to root.

The wind nor the animal move about,
Hear no more low or loud rustle nor shout,
The mid spring season in complete array,
Half of my full genial splender betray.

Oh, don't murmour, hark the sonorous
From mountains, the valleys echoes the string,
The snake on music moves melodious,
Even quadrupes stare with attentive ears.

The stone melts like snow spread on the vast-tough,
The spring that tinge soul hard with severe grief,
My younger buds and me, prickles with joy,
We wave and dance in the air to enjoy.